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ELL, anyway, New York gave Lawyer Patrick a good dose of the 


shadow of death. 


> . * 


T will it be safe to have a British ambassador among us who knows 
more about us than we know about ourselves? 
* * 


BY 


ISTEN to the latest from science: 
Considering all the facts, maybe this is so. 


* 


Man was made of soap, not dust. 
Soft soap, likely. 
> 


NEW pianist is among us. Don’t think we ever heard of him before, 
or we would have remembered his name, which is Gyongyoshalaszy. 


A 


* * * 


HE Hon. Leslie M. Shaw is still of opinion that it’s too much prosperity 
that’s hurting. Well, Brother Shaw seems to be a sufferer along with 
the rest, and he doesn’t seem to want relief, either. 


* * 


ON BRINGING DIVORCE WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL, 


INCE the President has entered the lists for a national divorce law we 
may look for something to be accomplished. The considerations in 
favor of uniformity in the laws governing the collapse of the marriage state 
having been so fully discussed in their relation to the welfare of the mar- 
ried, it remains for us to point out one further advantage on the side of 
those wishing to escape from matrimony. 
A uniform divorce law would cause a very 
material reduction in traveling expenses 
for those in search of the return route to 
single blessedness. Consider the case of 
a married man or woman in New York 
who longs for liberty. A ticket to South 
Dakota money. A_ six-months’ 
board-bill in a western separation resort 
adds to the expense. Then there is the 
absence from home and business. The 
result is that divorce is placed entirely be- 
yond the reach of ordinary people. How 
can a man earning sixteen dollars a week 
afford the luxury of a separation under 
these conditions? And how can he supply 
his wife with the wherewithal of a matrimonial exodus? With a uniform 
divorce law this would be changed. A separation could be obtained at 
home. The mismated could stay among friends and go on about their reg- 
ular work, and the family lawyer, and not the stranger, would conduct the 
negotiations. Then a divorce obtained at home would have as much fash- 
ionable tone and distinction as one got at great expense thousands of miles 
away. 





costs 




















[SN’T it getting to be a long while between messages? 


. LAST accounts Mr. Carnegie’s lake at Princeton was behaving beau- 
tifully. 


T’S all up after 1908, according to Prophet Spangler. People with mil- 


lidns will have to do some tall spending to quit even. 


W! TH acall from New York and another from London in his pocket, 
no wonder that Liverpool dominie, Dr. Aked, is puzzled. Must 


think the Lord has got it in for him, sure. 
* 
HERE is a piece of woman-suffragist logic: Certain British women, go- 
ing to booth, were not allowed to vote. They did not scream. Hence 
woman is capable of citizenship. We think so, too. 





A RESTFUL, UP-TO-DATE WALL-PAPER, 


CIENCE, ever restlessly seeking for the reason of things, has come 
forward with a discovery that will prove a boon to mankind. Fora 
long time it has been known that the nerves of the people were breaking 
down, but nobody could tell why. Now come the scientists, who explain 
to us that the trouble is in the paper we 
put on our walls. Any one who has ever 
been sick will recall how his brain was 
teased and fretted and worried by the de- 
signs on the wall-paper of his room. It 
remained for the neurologists, and Dr. 
Weir Mitchell especially, to elaborate this 
trite observation into a scientific theorem. 
A reform in wall-papers must come at once 
if we are to remain a sane and healthy- 
nerved people. Wall-papers should be 
simple in design, restful in tone, and such 
as will give to the mind a happy uplift. 
We suggest herewith a wall-paper design. 
What a sick man needs is repose of mind, 
the feeling that when he recovers, if he 
ever does, and the doctor presents his bill, he will not suffer a relapse or 
fall dead. We should surround ourselves with an atmosphere of wealth. 
Let us think money thoughts—grow to feel at home in the presence of a 


twenty-dollar bill. Thus we will recover our nerve. 
. 

















O BONI has got to face that $400,000 of debts alone. How he will 


miss his loving helpmeet! 


FTER all, the President didn’t spend so very much more time in Pan- 

ama than a certain Mr. Bigelow. 
> 

R. OSLER certainly is a joker. He’s just been over to celebrate his 


mother’s arrival at her happy hundredth year. 
+ 


* 7 


ROOKLYN married men’s club votes marriage a failure. 
Brooklyn has been noted for its baby-carriages. 


And yet 


MODERN YOUTH GETTING STERN TOWARD PARENTS. 


HE OLD ADAGE, “ Parents, obey your children,”’ has had signal em- 
phasis of late. The modern parent sometimes forgets his subject state 
and undertakes to lord it over his offspring; and in several cases which 
have come to our notice of late he has regretted it by the mile afterward. 
A Long Island farmer undertook to whale his youngster for truancy and 
for neglecting his studies at school. He 
felt that a husky young man of sixteen 
should be acquiring knowledge, so that the 
home folks could notice it. The youngster 
stood the parental scolding for a while, 
but when the scolding changed to the 
monitory cudgel he drew a revolver on the 
old gentleman and shot him through the 
cheek. A Philadelphia girl took umbrage 
at the conduct of her sire and placed sev- 
eral cartridges just underneath the scalp 
where a surgeon could get at them without 
much trouble. The rise to sovereignty of 
the American youth is one of the most 
marked features of the times. But it is a 
pity if this sovereignty is to take the form 
of violence, and hard-working parents are to be cowed and subdued and . 
driven into the corner and held in terror by their offspring. 
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million. Million is little enough for any man with a large 
family. 

Then there is the hope for success. It’s a darned good 
piece of soul-property—and this ain't no magazine hot air, 
either. If that hope has got frayed out and rusty, just go 
at it and put new binding round the edges, with pleats of 
the same, and press something hot on it. Slick up the 
success hope by all means. Dream that you are going to 
own four acres of the earth yet, and give lakes to colleges 
and pensions to professors, like other successful people. 
And then there is the hope that you are going to get mar- 
ried and be happy—but this article is already too long, 
and, besides, maybe you are married already. Anyway, 
don’t fool away this glad new year with new hopes. Pick 
out the best from the old bunch and give them another 
show. P. W. 


THE AUTO iN LITERATURE. 


*¢ Soon shall thy arm, unconquer’d steam! afar 








Draw the slow barge, or drive the rapid car.” 
—Erasmus Darwin, The Botanic Garden, 
‘*’T was but the wind, 
Or the car rattling o’er the stony street.” 
—Byron, Childe Harold. 


EXPLAINING IT. 
oot WAS too much education that landed me here, 
mum,” said the burglar to the visitor at the peniten- 
tiary. ‘‘I had an assistant who was born in Boston, One 
night we had a good second-story job, but he queered the 
whole thing at the last minute.” 
v twer tii / j he | ‘« How do you mean a. asked the visitor. 
AMAA y /, CHAN ei Ni ! iY a) ‘When I told him to climb up the down spout, to get 
Gita: 3:, fi | the swag out of the second story, he said, ‘I refuse to do 
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Mi _ ere : 
HT anything so paradoxical’; and just then the copper woke 
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up and collared us.’ 


THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 
eas is meant, pa, by ‘the long and the short 














TWO Ms, of it’?” 

| ASK my pa come questions, i callin denn “etek Uke Daten “ don't mae anything about the long, but the short 
Like what makes people grow? And where I saw ’em hide, of it is after Christmas. 

And where the wind has gone to And how I knew fat ogres SHAKESPEARIAN CITATION. 
The times it doesn’t blow ? Had little boys inside? e - : 

Professor of English Literature—*‘ Can you cite any 

Pa smokes and reads his paper I look at pa in pity passage from Shakespeare which presages the coming of 
And hums and says, ‘‘ Er—oh”— That he should be so slow, the automobile ?” 

And then he makes this answer, And then I make this answer, Biecdisan.** Veo. cle. *Camen Gab tend et dent” 

* Well, you’re too young to know.” ** Well, you’re too old to know.” awa? : Ps 


MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 


HOW TO PUT NEW LIFE INTO OLD HOPES. 


HE new year gives rise to new hopes and a fresh determination 





to realize on old hopes that for one reason and another have 
grown shopworn. Of the two, the latter are the more hopeful. 
An old hope is apt to be more satisfactory in every way than a 
new one. A new shoe has more lustre than an old, but it has 
a horrible stiffness and a creak. So with a new hope—it may 
have the shine, the front, the noise of a new besetment and ad- 
vocacy, but there is none of that restful intimacy and mental 
composure that go with the old hope that has dwelt long, even 
if wearily at times, with you. A better parallel is to be found 
in the new wife as compared with the old. The new wife may 





for a time appear to be several hundred per cent. ahead of the 
old wife, but even the most bigamously disposed discover pres- 
ently that this 1s a mistake. Hence we find so many second marriages Ruth-and- 
Naomilessly sundered in order that the husband of the second part may somersault 
backward out of the fire into the frying-pan again. Persons moderately well wedded 
should be very careful about interfering with the status quo. Those who have been 
married the most know how difficult it is to recover a status quo which has been tam- 





. pered with. 

: It is much easier to revamp an old hope than it is to acquire a new one. Con- 
sider how uncertain a new hope is. First, you are not sure of finding it; next, you 
cannot know whether it will pan out or utterly disappoint you; and, finally, it is 
bound to give you a lot of trouble just because it is new. An old hope has no mys- 
tery about it. You know just how it has behaved in the past, and you can come very 
near to calculating its orbit in the future. And what a good stock of these comfort- 
able old unrealized hopes there are on your hands! There is the hope for wealth. 
It was shelved long ago, and now it’s a poor, battered thing, reposing in joyless des- 
uetude in a junk-pile in some corner of your soul, Better haul it out, old man, and HIS EXPLANATION. 
burnish it up a bit. It’s a bad thing to want to be rich; but you need a little badness 
in you—pure gold isn’t a practical metal. 












: ‘‘Oh, my! what a clean little boy you are this morning!" 
Every man ought to aim to have about a = =—S “Yes, ma'am. It's only eight o'clock.”’ 









A LETTER TO THE EDITOR. 


OT, sir, for publication this wise verse 
(Unless—by some mistake—you chance to like it). 

I scorn by trickery to augment my purse. 

This, sir, is confidential ; read, then ‘‘ spike it.” * 
But I must tell you that your jolly sheet 

Fills me with grief, with pity. Each bright column 
Tells of a tragedy in your retreat— 

Of sad young jokes that died, and jingles solemn. 


Nay, you mistake ; my pity ’s not for you. 
(If ’twere, you know, I wouldn’t send you this one.) 
Think of us ‘*‘ struggling” brave young ‘‘ authors,” wno 
Get frequent checks, of course—yet hate to miss one. 
Our work is fine. It’s a/ways ‘‘with regret” 
That you (always) return it. Be a boomer! 
Lots of our stuff is funny, now I'll bet, 
That doesn’t even show a sense of humor. 


I'll bet each day, where’er it is you read 
And calmly doom the clever stuff we send you, 
You raise a howl over some simple screed 
That brings your aides all running to defend you. 
I'll bet they gather round, with squeaks of joy, 
To hear some would-be poet's joyous blunder. 
You laugh! He meant you to, poor, luckless boy! 
Why don’t you print it? That’s what makes me 
wonder, 


My plea is for the fun that is not wit ; 
My faith is in the dullness that is funny— 
Partly because you'd win great joy by it, 
Mostly, I own, because I need the money. 
Now, just to show I’m right, as well as game, 
If I have moved your mind to newer workin’s, 
Pll let you print this—but don’t use my name 
(Unless you seem to need it)— CHESTER FIRKINS. 





* Stamped envelope inclosed. 


HAPPY SOLUTION. 


¢¢AAY DEAR,” said the bridegroom the day after they had returned 
from their wedding journey, ‘‘I have a suggestion to make that 
I think will work to our mutual satisfaction and benefit.” 

‘* Now, John, darling,” said the bride, preparing to weep at the 
slightest excuse, ‘‘ remember, I never said I could cook "—— 

‘* Don't worry; it isn’t about your cooking. It is about the letters 
you write and ask me to mail. It strikes me that we might be hap- 
pier '"—— 

‘If I didn't write to any one? Oh, John, how” 

**Wait until I have finished, my dear. All I want to suggest is 
that you mail your own letters, so I won't be forever forgetting them, 
By doing 





and in return for doing that I will sew all my buttons on. 
so it seems to me we will overcome two obstacles to married happiness 
that have caused trouble since buttons and letters were invented.” 

And the little bride, having checked her tears, agreed to try the 
plan. 

A WELL-PAYING BUSINESS. 
HE following advertisement appeared in a paper of a small town in 

Colorado : 

For sale—An old-established, well-paying undertaker’s establish- 
ment. The city is in a very unhealthy location, where the mortality 
is very great. There is only one doctor in the whole town. The deaths 
from fever alone pay the expenses, and the rest is clear profit. There 
is no competition. 
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THE MATINEE IDOL. 


To hear Harold Hotair, the actor, tell it, 
his morning mail looks like this. 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
LOUISE DRESSER IN “‘ ABOUT TOWN.” 


What is it, do you ask us, 
That makes the old town gay ? 
Well, for one thing, we've got the price 
To come and see your play. 


But this is about the size of it. 





FOR THE AUTO SHOW. 


LOW ERS—Car-nations. 
Sweets—Car-amels. 

Iilness—Car-buncle. 
Medicine—Car-bolic. 
Vegetable—Car-rot. 
Flavor—Car-away. 
Author—Car-lisle. 
Pictures—Car-toons. 
Token of affection—Car-ess. 
Color—Car-mine. 
Music —Car-ol. 





THE VERY IDEA! 

Waggsby—*: According to the President’s 
message, in its reference to race suicide, he ought 
to be very friendly to the Pullman company.” 

Naggsby—** Why ?” 

Waggsby—** Who else has so religiously 
kept up the berth-rate ?” 


IDOLATRY. 
6¢ JENNINGS just about worships his auto.” 
‘«] know it. In it he lives and moves and 
has his being.” 


NOWADAYS, when a dinner is given in a 
man’s honor, it’s hard to tell whether he is 
a guest or a victim. 








EXPERIENCE HIS TEACHER. 


‘Pa, what is the most unlucky month for marrying ?"’ 
** Nobody kin tell another that, Lizzy. I had ter find out fer myself."’ 


MODERN ADVERTISING. 
O YOU know why Smith got that position for which you failea to 
qualify—say, do you? 

His hands and face and linen were perfectly clean. The man who 
had the selection of an incumbent for that place believed a neat man 
would do more work than a half-dirty one. : 

Do you know your skin has much to do with your business ? 

Skin is closely associated with most businesses. 

It is with ours. 

If you wash often enough you can always be busy. 

We know a Chinaman who washes all the time, and 
makes a good living, too. His complexion is also very no- 
ticeable. 

Have you a little ferry in your home? 

If so, you can wash in it all the time when the boats 
aren't crossing. 

The Skin-Scrub Co., Sinclairville, Ill. 

(In answering advertisements please mention this ar- 

ticle in the kindliest way you can.) STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 


SAD OCCASION. 
+66 VES,” said the old man reminiscently, ‘* when Saintlie 
died they wuz unyversal grief. Th’ whole popylation 
turned out to his funeral, th’ business houses wuz shet, 
an’ every meetin’-house bell in th’ town wuz a-ringin’. 
Yes, they wuz twenty bells a-ringin’, all tolled.” 
But the next funeral in that town was not so large. 


NAIL THIS, QUICK! 
sé HY has he named his motor Wilton ?” 
«* Because it’s his car-pet ?” 
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“THE QUICK AND THE DEAD.” 


A QUERY. 

a cat leapt out of a window, 
And it killed her when she lit, 

Would a jury decide that the animal died 
In a cat-a-leapt-tic fit? 


STRUGGLING YOUNG AUTHOR’S TALE OF WOE, 


ET a struggling young author, with a yearning to be among 
the literary elect, tell his tale of woe. Since the modern, 
struggling young author must eat, I hold down a pen-pushing 
job daytimes and write stories at night. 

Some months ago I ‘had a short story accepted by a well- 
known magazine, to be paid for “on publication.” My hopes 
rose. The magazine had the reputation of paying large 
sums—especially when the stories were of an unusually 
high order of excellence. Mine were such ; 
I knew it. And, besides, She said so. That 
settled it. I Anew I'd get a hundred dol- 
lars anyway for the story. 

Now, I had long set my heart on an 
evening suit and the “trimmings” that 
went with it. I drew on my scanty bank- 
account for seventy-five dollars and invested 
I was still twenty-five dollars to the good on my 










in evening clothes. 
Story. 
That evening I called on my girl and told her of my success and 


expectations. She said I was too modest—that one hundred and fifty 
dollars was not too much for the story, and she thought I'd probably 
get two hundred. Alice has a level head, and I £new she was right. 
I was too modest. 

I could not wear those nice evening clothes at night before my 
friends and shabby business clothes by day. Forty dollars was spent 
the following day on a business suit. Since my story was now to fetch 
two hundred dollars, I was still eighty-five dollars ahead. 

To have an excuse to wear my evening clothes, I took Alice to the 
theatre. Now, one can’t take one’s girl to the theatre without having 
a little supper first ; and it’s a pretty stingy man who won't take her 
for a bite to eat after the show, “just to see the crowd.” This cost 
me twelve dollars. Seventy-three dollars ‘‘ velvet ’’ still left, however. 

I had long set my heart on a certain gold watch at a famous 
jewelry house, which could be obtained for only fifty dollars. With 
my new clothes this would give me an air of breeding and affluence 


that nothing else could. I got it. There were now twenty-three hypo- 
thetical dollars left. Please note the number. 
My story was published this month, and to-day I received a check 


from the publishers for twenty dollars ! GEORGE T. MOFFATT. 


ELUCIDATED. 
66 HAT does this report mean by saying that ‘the shorts were 
caught in a corner and squeezed '?” 

«Why, it means that they sold what they didn’t have to buyers 
whom they had to get it back from at a higher price in order to deliver 
it to them.” 

ALAS! WILD ROSE, 

Tas are always happening which illustrate that ‘‘the best-laid 

plans of mice and men gang aft agley.” A romantic couple by 
the name of Rose named their little daughter Wild. And truly Wild 
Rose seemed to justify her name. She was shy and gracefwl and beau- 
tiful. For years the parents enjoyed all the romance and poetry of the 
name. Then they awoke to the fact that young 
women often change their last names, and that 
any other combination than the present one would | 
be likely to leave very little of the beautiful. % 

At last the very worst came. She married 
Charlie Bull. 

WHO'S AFRAID? 


ARE there not more men afraid of women than 
women afraid of men? 





THEY DID. 

Hogan —* Did 
th’ b’ys injye Moriar- 
ity’s spache ?” 

Grogan —* Did 
they? Well, ye should 
hov bin there. They 
cheered so loud ye 
couldn’t hear a wur-rd 
he said.” 























SOME folks under- 

stand nothing 
better than anything 
else. 


IN DANGER. 
Little Harry—‘‘ Mamma, mamma! 


come 


here, quick! Polly is trying his best to learn me 


how to swear."’ 











JUDGE’S COMIC DIALOGUES FOR AMATEUR THESPIANS. 
For two Dutch dialect comedians—Almendinger and \Pum penichel. 


(Come on in lock-step, A. carrying the front of a piano with one key, which, when 
Both talk until centre.) 


struck, rings a gong. 


T IS slopsalutely nastysurry dot you 
should uniform me vot is it you are 
carrying. 

A.—Dot’'s a piano vot I’m getting 
in installments—one dollar down und 
fifty cends a veek until der neighbors 
gomplain der noise is too much. 

P.—But you haven't got der in- 
sides. 

A.—No ; I told der fellow to clean 
it for me. It vos all stringy in der 
back. 

P.—ls it a upright piano? 

A.—Upright? No; I dink it’s 
crooked—it’s got skeleton keys. 

P.—I vill sing my latest real-estate 
success entitled «*«My Old Kentucky 
House.” I have der plans here. (Pro- 

duces music.) It vos written by a local 
architect. 

A. (takes music and scrutinizes 
it)—Dis is a flat. 

P.—You are right; it has hot und cold shpeaking parts. 

A,.—Is dere any vater in der cellar? 

P.—No; but dere is four kegs ov beer. Der principality is 
dis: I vill sing «« My Old, Old House," und right perhind der house 
you vill find some notes on der piano. 

A.—Pehind der house? Is dere a dog in der back yard? 

P.—Dis ain'd a real house; dis is a menagerie-house. 

A.—Den you don'd haf to pay rent? 

P.—No ; all you haf to do ven I sing «* My Old, Old House ”’ is 
to make boom, boom on der piano. 

A.—Sort ov a real-estate boom—yes. 

P.—Let us gommence. (Walks to front and gets ready. A. 
booms on the piano.) Say, don’d get too preserves ; ve didn’t even 
shtart to build der house yet. Didn't I said vait undil ve get pehind 
der house. 

A.—I know ; but I don'd vant to shtay pehind der house too long. 
Somepody might shoot me. 

P.—Now it is ‘* My Old, Old” 








(A. booms on piano.) Say, 
Don'd preak into der house 


can't you vait undil ve get to der house ? 
like dot. 
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IN HIS PRIME. 
First autoist—‘‘ There's old Bill Simpson. 


Seconp autoist—‘“‘ Bill is right in the prime of death, so to speak."’ 


He is always complaining about his health and think- 
ing he hasn't got long to live; but he eats hearty, sleeps sound, and drinks all he can get.”” 





SAFETY. 


** Get under my big umbrel'— 
Be quick; get under here! 
‘Coz if you don’t you might get struck 
By a big moonbeam, my dear."’ 


A,.—Say, can’t ve shtay in front ov der house? It’s too lonesome 
in der house. 

P.—Too lonesome in der house? You talk like a Democrat in 
Washington. Now it is ‘*My Old, Old House” (Piano don’t 
play. P. motions to come in, while A. stands beside the piano with 
hand in shirt-bosom, striking attitude.) Say, vy don’d you verplatz on 
der piano? Don'd der house suit you? Vot are you shtanding dere 
dot vay for? 

A.—Dot's how I shtand on der floor ov der house of reprehensibles 

in Washington, D. C., down south. I alvays got my two fingers in 
der booze ov my neglected shirt. 
?.—Vot has dot got to do mit der song? Dot ain’d any improve- 
ment on der house. Now, let us try it 
again. (Sings ‘‘In My Old, Old House.” 
A. booms continually on the piano, and P. 
does business of trying to make him stop. 
A. stops.) Say, dis ain’d a whole row of 
houses ; it’s just one house. I nefer seen 
such a lack ov dis—dis—such a lack ov 
dis—vell, I nefer seen it, anyhow. 

A.—Say, dis is a rough-house, ain’d 
it? 

P.—No; but der cold vay in vich you 
t: at me makes der people dink it’s a ice- 
house. Now, dis is physically der last 
chance vot I'll make you. Now it is «‘ My 
Old, Old House.” (A. bangs frantically, 
jumping and bumping, and at last get- 
ting up and dancing jig-steps.) Say, you'll 
have der whole house down in a minute. 
Dot’s too discrushing. 

A,.—Say, let us get into der house once 
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more. 

P.—No; it is too late. 
possessed. 

A.—Den I'll told you vot ve’ll do. Ve'll 
valk righd in, turn around, und valk righd 
oud again. (Both sing «‘ Walk Right In, 
Turn Around, and Walk Right Out Again.” 
Exit.) 


We are dis- 





F. P. PITZER. 
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THE OLD TRITE CONUNDRUM ANSWERED. 


‘‘ Why did the hen cross the road ?”’ 


‘* Because she didn't like the auto for a scent."’ 


A MERE MATTER OF MONEY. 
‘ “Teo hundred dollars, please.” 

The New York drawing-room was crowded with a fashionable 
throng, on the eve of departure. The hostess, standing near the door- 
way, addressed her remark to a quiet, innocent-looking lady who was 
about to pass through, and who now viewed her with astonishment. 

‘« Two hundred dollars !" she exclaimed. ‘* What for?” 

‘« That is your loss at bridge for the evening,” said the hostess. 

«« But,” exclaimed her guest, ‘‘ 1 had no idea that we were playing 
for money. Why, I wouldn't do such a thing. What can you mean ?” 

‘‘You don't suppose for one instant,” said the hostess haughtily, 
«that we were playing for our health, do you? It is the usual thing.” 

‘But I haven’t got the money with me.” 


‘*Then you can send me a checkS-at ' 
” '* 4 
once. | J 






















The guest, her sense of justice fully 
aroused by the imposition practiced upon her, 
drew herself up proudly. 

‘Tam, as you know, not long a resi- 
dent here,” she observed. ‘It seems to 
me nothing short of robbery. Suppose 
I refuse to pay this money ?” 

The hostess shrugged her 
shoulders meaningly. 

“If you do,” she replied with = 
a fine, cutting contempt, ‘there 
is no hope for you. From this 
time forward you will cease to be 
an honored and respected member 


of our sacred circle.” tom masson. 


THE HOTEL OF 2003. 

Clerk—* Mike, are you about 
through moving those trunks ?” 

Porter—** Yis, sor; in 
a few minutes.” 

Clerk —** Well, when 
you've finished stretch the 
life-net over the front pave- ( 
Mrs. 
just telephoned from the top 


ment. Highup has 


floor that her husband has 
fallen out of the window.” 






A STRAPPING YOUTH, 

NEELING at her tiny feet, 
Shod in dainty shoes, 

For a pleasure so complete 
Who'd a chance refuse ? 

As she lingers on the ice 
And to give awaits 

Joy to some admirer nice 


Strapping on her skates. 


Careful not to pinch her toes, 
Nor to bruise her heels, 
Though a fellow freeze his nose 
Or an ear congeals, 
Naught can chill his bliss to hold 
Those wee pedal mates, 
Though he shivers with the cold 
Strapping on her skates. 
A. M. TOOHEY. 


NATURAL CONCLUSION, 
ee HEN did Henpeque get a 
divorce ?” 

‘“Why, he isn’t divorced. 
What made you think so?” 

‘* Well, he was talking about 
the unalloyed satisfaction, at his 
of life, of 


time being his own 


boss.”’ 


PENNIB’S GREAT RAISE, 
66 MR: RICHLY,”’ began Pennib the book-keeper as he entered his 
employer's office on New Year’s morning, ‘‘I have called to 
see why my salary has not been increased this year.” 

‘« Why—why, hasn't it, my boy?’ nervously asked the head of 
the firm. 

‘*No, sir; it has not,” firmly replied Pennib. ‘I have been with 
you now for some years, and I think you will admit that it would be 
difficult matter to fill my place.” 

‘«D-don’t leave us, my dear boy !”’ 

‘Well, that of course depends entirely upon yourself. I don't 
want to put the firm out of business when it is doing so well, but | 
must consider myself, you know.” 

‘« That very true, Mr. Pennib, and we also must 
consider you. Let me see; your salary is fourteen 
dollars per week, is it not ?” 

‘Yes, sir; only fourteen dollars per week.” 

‘*Gracious ! what an oversight! Why, you are 

worth fifty dollars, and your salary shall at once be 
increased to that amount, and "—— 
But just here Pennib’s alarm -clock 
went off, and a few hours 
later, when he tremblingly 
entered Mr. Richly’s office 
to ask for an increase of one 
dollar, he choked up so that 
he could only mumble a 
‘* good-morning " and make 
a hasty exit. 


THE BOSTON BABY. 
HE Boston baby was just 
beginning to talk, and 
many of her remarks were 
unintelligible. Finally even 
her mother failed to com- 
prehend and said, ‘I do 


understand dar- 


not you, 


: ling.”” Scornfully, but this 

\ time quite distinctly, the 

‘\ baby asked, ‘* Have you no 
glossary, mother ?” 


QUITE A DIFFERENCE. 


eMOerT of a tent \ in ssp ip Howard's rich un- 

doors, one opens ; speak \ 4 cle’s death make 

to a hundred hearts, one 9 M much difference in his style 
throbs. The door that opens / i of living ?” 

is a woman's love ; the heart SO AGED! ‘‘Decidedly yes. He 


that throbs is a woman’s 


heart. 


Etnet—“‘ Is Dolly’s fiancé very old ?”’ 






Eprrua—“‘ Awfully! Why, folks are beginning to tell him that he doesn't look old.”’ 


changed from hardpan t9 
Panhard,” 
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THE BROWNSVILLE WOMEN AFTER THE BEEF COMBINE—A PROGRAMME OF REFORM. 


OR some time now I have been eager to put down the 
trusts, but I haven't known just how to go about 
it. Everybody knows that the trusts must be put 
down, because everybody says so, and that proves 
it. What we need to know now is how it is to 
be done. 

There is no use in putting off the business 
any longer. This good year of 1907 appears to 
be the appointed time. It's an odd year, for one 
thing, and that is in favor of immediate action, 
for it’s an odd thing to do, this wiping out of the trusts. And this is 
not a leap-year, and that is another point in favor of making trust- 
busting the order for this year. Just why this should be so I do not 
know ; but take my word for it and you will make no mistake. 

Just now some well-to-do people are contending that we have got 
to have the trusts, so that we shall not run out of rich men who can 
give us things—lakes for colleges, for instance, and pensions for pro- 
fessors, and funds to misspell the good old mother-tongue, etc.; but 
let us not be deceived by such sophistical nonsense. The one clear, 
peremptory, inescapable duty before us for this year is this: Put down 
the trusts. Let some gifted person come forward and tell us how to do 
it and that ts all that we need to know. 

I take pleasure at this point in bringing forward the women of the 
Brownsville section of Brooklyn. They have shown the way to accom- 
plish this great work. The Brownsville women (may their tribe in- 
crease !) noted the high-handed way in which the beef trust was soak- 
ing the people, and they flocked together forthwith and solemnly 
covenanted to eat no more beef. So long as the oppressive meat trust 
sells chuck-steak and pot-roasts by carat weight, as precious jewels, 
these women will have nothing more to do with the meat-butchers. 
They have resolved to live on CHICKEN until the trust sees the error 
of its weigh, as it were. 

You see, we have been going after the trusts with political weap- 
ons. ‘The idea hitherto has been to hit these big fellows with the axe 
of the law—but the trusts own the axes. They temper the axe to the 
shorn lamb, as you might say. It remained for the women to show 
us that the trust is not a political but a dietetic problem, You want 
to hit the meat trust with a menu and not with a message from the 
White House. Put congress on the trail of the béef combine and you 
get only a gurgling laugh from the enemy. But let the combine catch 
sight of a procession of women moving, hatchet in hand, toward the 
chicken-coop—well, you'll see something doing. 

Acting upon this valuable sug- 








gestion, I have arranged an anti- 
trust schedule that will be found very 
useful in the great conflict with the 
trusts which is now upon us. Those 
who wish to join with the Brownsville 
women and myself in the great work 
of throttling the beet combine may 
do so at once by adopting the follow- 
ing order of campaign : 





How to Smash the Beef Trust. 
First, we must organize Break- 
fast, Luncheon and Dinner clubs. 
Our motto must be: 


We can’t afford thier high-priced meat, 
So let’s all buy chick-en to eat. 


This will advertise the animus 
of the campaign. The trust will 
know at once just why we've balked 











at meat. The combine will be quick to see what we are up to. Then 
we ought to have a popular song. -No movement prospers nowadays 
without a popular song. Here's a sample verse, and I could add more, 
but I won’t. [Tune, ‘: Blow the good old bugle, boys,” etc.] 
Burnish up the stew-pan, boys, 
And make the gas-stove hot. 
We're chasing of the beef-trust, and 
We'll never stop—no, not. 
We're going to keep it on the run— 
Give it an infernal lick-in’; 
And that’s the reason why right now 
We're goin’ to stew this chick-en. 
CHORUS. 
Hurray, hurray for chicken fricassee! 
Hurray, hurray for fry and broileree, 
For salad, roasted, stewed, creole, 
A la and Phil-a-del-phi-a! 
For, anyhow, good chicken is much health-iah. 


Here, now, is a scheme of trust-busting that proceeds on logical 
lines. If we are ever to be rid of the beef trust we must eschew poli- 
tics and chew chicken, as you might say. What is a seventy-thousand- 
word message as compared to a seven-course menu? Here is chicken 
against chuck-steak, broilers against brisket, poultry against porter- 
house, salad against sirloin, and fricassee against frankfurter. 

When the French Queen Catherine was told that the people were 
without bread she manifested great surprise and said, ‘* Why, then, do 
they not eat cake?’ Historians laugh at the queen for this remark, 
but now they will see the queen was right. The way to make a trust 
look sick is to cultivate our appetites for chicken. 

Members of breakfast, luncheon and dinner clubs are by no means 
limited to chicken—they may eat quail, pheasant, Delaware shad, 
duck—anything to beat the trust. Persons wishing to turn the cold 
shoulder (their own, not lamb) to the butcher, and not liking chicken, 
may order Rhode Island turkey—the kind the President gets every 
Thanksgiving. 

Then there is turtle and mock-turtle, and lobster and paté-de-foie 
gras, and frogs’ legs and grouse. Anti-trust menus will be furnished 
by any breakfast, luncheon, or dinner club, Rates on application. 

w. 
AFRAID THEY’D ALL BE ANSWERED. 

TH= little girl came home to her mamma very much disturbed be- 

cause little Susie, her neighbor, had a new baby brother to play 
with, while she, herself, was very lonely. Her mother comforted her 
and told her to ask God to send her 
a little brother, too. So the child 
began to pray for a little brother, and 
occasionally got impatient ; but her 
mother told her to keep on praying 
and perhaps her prayer would be an- 
swered some day. 

One day she was called into the 
mother’s room, and her delight knew 
no bounds when the nurse took a 
wee thing up from the mother’s side 
and laid it in her arms. But a mo- 
ment later, when the nurse picked 
up another bit of humanity, the child 
almost dropped the one she was hold- 
ing, and a startled. expression came 
into her face as she said, 

‘*Oh, mamma! is God going to 


HIS PREFERENCE. answer all those prayers that I 
** Are you fond of yachting ?”’ 
**No; but I'm very fond of schoonering."’ 


prayed ?” 
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WOMAN. 


Was the first sinner not 
A woman? Can you blot 
hat striking fact from life’s historic page ? 
Has she not, through all time 
Shared in the deeds of crime 
Performed by mortals on the world’s 
broad stage ? 


But woman, ne’ertheless 
Is fair, and we who press 
To our warm hearts the “fairest of the 
sex, 
Should doubt not that truth lies 
In her bright-beaming eyes. 
Why should obtrusive doubts our souls 
perplex ? 


If woman has destroyed 
Our peace by having toyed 
With our fond hearts, what matters it ? 
Although 
Sore-stricken, we may live. 
Live! Ah! then we'll forgive 
The one who dealt the devastating blow. 
—C. Phillips in Philadelphia Bulletin. 


In need of something for indigestion? Take 
Abbott’s Bitters. At all druggists’. . 


SUMMER MEMORIES. 
Yeast—“I suppose you have forgotten 
all about your stay at the beach ?” 
Crimsonbeak—* Not altogether. They 
still keep sending me the bill.”— Yonkers 
Statesman. 





WHAT SC4RED HIM. 

Mrs. Bacon—*: My boy has been afraid 
of the dark ever since he was a child.” 

Mrs. Egbert—** How do you account 
for that ?” 

Mrs. Bacon —* You see, his father 
used to sing to him every night when it 
was growing dark.”—L£xchange. 





TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. E. 
W. GROVE’S signature is on each box. 25c. 





“ WHAT’S THE ODDS?’ 
She thought it safe 
To bet a kiss 
The team she backed 
Would never miss— 
It could not lose. 
An easy game. 
But I won out— 
I bet the same. 
—Frinceton Tiger. 





ENCOURAGING HENS. 


Bacon—‘'1 see experiments are being 
made in Norway with fish as food for 
poultry.” 

Egbert— Well, it looks possible. A 
nice brook trout nicely cooked and sea- 
soned and served on a gilt-bordered 
plate ought to tempt any old hen to act 
better."— Exchange. 





Don’t marry for money ; 
But this may be said : 

Til well to lay up quite 
A lot, ere you wed. 








Threugh all the circle of the 
golden year there’s nothing 
finer than a bottle of 

















ALE 


Blest with that charm -— the 
certainty to please. 


Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants and Dealers. 


Brewed for past 121 years by 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 






















BUBBLES. 


It takes a man with sand to leave-foot- 
prints on those of time. 
You are not short of money when you 
have plent, of the long green. 
The lawyer who goes’ courting should 
understand court proceedings. 
The man who is really a big gun is 
careful how he gets loaded. 
Some people are so “ high-toned ” that 
they don’t even have common sense. 
It isn't always the early bird that worms 
his way into a girl's affections. 
When her husband is habitually tardy, 
a woman doesn’t want him to say, ‘See 
you later.” 
Though love may be one grand sweet 
song, 
Full many a man, you bet, 
Has found, when married, that it was 
A solo—no duet. 
—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


GOING UP. 

Bacon—* 1 see Switzerland’s revenue 
from tourists last summer was twenty- 
five million dollars.” 

Egbert — ** Well, that’s climbing up 
some, isn’t it ?”— Yonkers Statesman. 





CRIED EASILY. 


NERVOUS WOMAN STOPPED COFFEE AND 
QUIT OTHER THINGS. 


No better practical proof that coffee is 
a drug can be required than to note how 
the nerves become unstrung in women 
who habitually drink it. 

The stomach, too, rebels at being con- 
tinually drugged with coffee and tea— 
they both contain the drug—caffeine. 
Ask your doctor. 

An Iowa woman tells the old story 
thus : 

‘‘I had used coffee for six years, and 
was troubled with headaches, nervous- 
ness and dizziness. In the morning upon 
rising I used to belch up a sour fluid, 
regularly. 

«« Often I got so nervous and miserable 
I would cry without the least reason, and 
I noticed my eyesight was getting poor. 
‘« After using Postum a while, I ob- 
served the headaches left me, and soon 
the belching of sour fluid stopped (water 
brash from dyspepsia). I feel decidedly 
different now, and I am convinced that it 
is because I stopped coffee and began to 
use Postum. I can see better now, my 
eyes are stronger. 

‘‘ A friend of mine did not like Postum, 
but when I told her to make it like it 
said on the package she liked it all 
right.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. Always boil Pos- 
tum well and it will surprise you. 

Read the little book, «The Road to 
Wellville,” in packages. “There’s a 
reason.” 





A PERFECT LUNCH 
ge - acuP oF KO, } 





YOUR GROCER OR DRUGGIST SELLS BOTH 
A PERFECT HEALTH FOOD 
-A Satisfying Lunch Biscuit’ 


VSS 
CHOCOLATE DIPPED 77/5 4 
is the highest achievement in the science of feod producti 
 MATURAL FOOD CO'S SHREDDED WHEAT 
Pewear charley cbc 
CHOCOLATE Making it doubly 
STRENGTHENING » INVIGORATING 


S THE BEST CHILDREWS BISCUIT EVER PRODUCER => 
























cigarettes are 
compared, the delicious flavor and 
exquisite aroma which distinguish & 







CIGARETTES 


become still more pronounced. Such a combina- 
tion of delicate richness and mellow mildness is 
possible only by the perfect harmony of the 
Murad blend. It is this perfection—their dis- 
tinctive quality, that has made the Murad 


“THE METROPOLITAN STANDARD” 


10 for 15 cents 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 








111 Fifth Avenue, New York 





THE ONLOOKER, 
He knows just how things should be 
done— 
He sees where powers are misapplied. 
Explaining things to him is fun— 
He is the man who never tried. 
— Washington Star. 


INSESNE? 


There was a young man named Du- 
quesne 

Who said, ** Modern fashions are vesne. 
Now do you suppose, 

If I went without clothes 

That folks would think I was insesne ?’ 
—Princeton Tiger. 





BEFORE PITTSBURG’S DAY. 

‘I wonder if money really went fur- 
ther one hundred years ago than it does 
to-day.” 

“Possibly. But you must remember 
it didn’t go so fast.” — Cleveland Press. 


UNUSUAL. 
She— Anything unusual in to-day’s 
football game ?” 
He—* Yes; one of the players had his 
hair combed.” —£xchange. 

















for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skillfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 27 years. 


At the following Keeley institutes: 





ngham % St. Louls, Wo. White Plains, N. Y. Plitsburg, Pa. 
Hottetien: Ark. Marlon, ind. 2908 Locust St Columbus, 0. peo tte Hilt Ave. 
. Omah. b., De h ve. Pr . lo 
Fy ay Portiead, _— Cor. Cass & 25th Sts Philadelphis, Pa. Toronto, Ont., 
Washington, D. C. Grand Rapids, Mich. North Conway, N. H. 812 N. Broad St. C 
211 N. Capitol St. 265 So. College Ave. Buffalo, N. ¥. Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. 


























A 
SINGLE ORDER 
OF 
BOTTLES 
FOR 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


IF PLACED END TO END 
WOULD REACH FROM 


BALTIMORE 
To 


CHICAGO 


THIS GIVES SOME IDEA 
OF THE MAGNITUDE 
OF ITS POPULARITY 


ata!! first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
is LANAHAN & BON, Daltinoce, Md. 























An appropriate costume for the post- 
man would be a round-about. 





Nickel-plate 
Wizard Repeating lon 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Wil stop the most vicious 4 

man) without permanent tafary. 

Perfectly safe to carry wit 

danger of leakage. Fires and rec 

ing the trigger. Loads from any rau. a> 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots” in one loading. All 

dealers, or by mail, _ Ry ey holster Se extra, 

Parker, Stearns 230 South St., Dept. E, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 96 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER, 


CAPSULE 


M1 DY 


, 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
at y. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for gueclb of cures. 10o-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 
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MORE THAN LIKELY. 


I often think of what I'd do 
If I had lots of dough ; 
I dream of how my coin I'd strew 
Among the poor I know. 
But if 1 had much wealth, perhaps 
Unto it I would cling ; 
Conduct myself like other chaps 
And never do a thing. 
— Couricr-Fournal, 
Abbott’s Bitters are noted for their digestive 
properties. At all druggists’. 


INTERESTED. 
“TI never knew my wife to show an 
interest in newspapers but once.” 
“When was that ?” 
‘I was running for office and she en- 


| joyed reading all the mean things the 


me.” 


opposition editors said about 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS. 

PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to cure any 
case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding, or Protruding 
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 50c. 


THE END-MAN SAYS: 


‘Those were really hard times.” 
** What times, hey ?”’ 
“The times in the stone age, 
course !"— Detroit News. 
a—_— 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


ALWAYS DOUBTING. 

The lion and the lamb had lain down 
together. 

Whereat many rejoiced. 

But others doubted, and intimated that 
it was for the gate receipts merely —£Zz. 

The Sohmer Piano is inferior to none, and is 
universally acknowledged to be superior to 
very many others offered at ‘‘ prices which defy 
competition.” When its merits are considered, 
it is the cheapest instrument in the market 
to-day. 


MUSICAL NOTE, 

Practice makes perfect—at least, piano 
practice is calculated to make perfect 
martyrs of the neighbors. — Chicago 
News. 


There may be a good time coming, 
but most of us want to have a good time 
right now.—£~. 
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Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie’s Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honegtly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mo& reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly’’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
oe ae s poy Ml for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regardin 
stocks and bonds which you may = 4 


Address Judge arr 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York 
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REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR, 


Lots of women marry for money and 
don't get even a housekeeper’s pay for 
doing more. 

When a girl says she had a happy 
dream it either had to do with a foreign 
nobleman or a pearl necklace. 


There’s hardly anybody mean enough 
to want to be a foreign nobleman mar- 
ried to a rich American girl. 

When Eve sent the wash to the laun- 
dry, wonder if she warned them against 
using indelible ink ?—New York Press, 








7 a rich, creamy, antiseptic lather 


of Williams’ Shaving 
Soap not only puts the 
beard in shape for 
easy shaving, but also 
leaves the skin 
soothed and 
refreshed. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shavin 


ae e 
Stic 


tor t 50 shaves. 


THE J. 


a of Luxury Shaving 5 


“The only 
kind that 
won’t smart 
or dry on 
the face.” 


Cakes sold 
for a Williams’ Shav- 


ere. Send 4 cents in stam 
ap, trial size. (Enough 


B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 











BULL DOG SUSPENDERS 


WILL HELP YOU TO FORGET 


YOUR SUSPENDER TROUBLES 


THEY OUTWEAR THREE ORDINARY KINDS 


ARE COMFORTABLE, DURABLE, ECONOMICAL AND 


ISFY AS NO OTHER 


TRO! SUPPORT CaN 


""e~=<¥ BACK IF THEY DON’T SATISFY 
=. .tade with a simple, sliding back. strong 
cord ex... sat don’t fray out or wear through, sliding cast offs, 
easily wend — —s gilt buckles and mountings, and the 
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FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, | 
JupGeE has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
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“BUT THOSE UNHEARD ARE SWEETER.” 
(Scene—A Boarding-house.) 


Wire—‘‘ Why do you always sit at the piano, David? You know 
you can't play a note!"’ 
Davip—‘‘ Neither can any one else while I am here!’ 


—London Punch. 





our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the fourth renewal of this 
order. 











$513.00 Profit in Fifty-one Days 


Box Ball is the most popular Bowling game in existence. 









on Investment of $150.00 was the result of 
one American Box Ball Alley in Sullivan, Ind. 
It will make big money in any town. These Box Ball 
Alleys pay from $25.00 to $65.00 per week. Itis a legitimate enterprise and hundreds of men 
are making lots of money running them. We want you to get into this business. It will 
make you more profit than any investment you ever had. Run Box Ball Alleys alone or in 
connection with Pool and Killiards, Cigar Stores, Barber Shops, ete. Quickly installed. 
Conveniently portable. No pin-boy needed. Receipts are all profit. We have customers 
operating from one to ten Alleys each. Nearly 3500 sold. The only practical Bowling 
Alley for clubs. We sell on payments and our 
catalogue is free. 
AMERICAN BOX BALL COMPANY, 

1400 Van Buren Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 
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TWENTIETH YEAR 


The Gunly Humorous Monthly 


Magazine in America. 
All N e\ws-stands a e e 
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HIS GOOD AND SUFFICIENT REASON, 


‘Yes; he says his great-grandfather 
fought in the battle of Lake Erie.” 

‘« That's fine. We'll have to have him | 
join the Sons of the Loyal Sailors.” 

‘“No ; he won’t join.” 

«“ Why not ?” 

“His great-grandfather fought on the 
British side.”"— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


HIS ONE TRY. 

‘Why have you and Charlie ceased to 
be friends ?” 

“He tried to kiss me.” 

«“Pshaw! he’s too nice a fellow to 
throw over for a little thing like that.” 

«He tried once and then quit.”—Chz- 
cago Record-Herald. 


IN LOW ESTEEM. 


‘« Lend me a hundred, old man,” 

“Can't do it.” 

“]'ll pay you six per cent. interest.” 

“Say, if I thought you'd pay six per 
cent. of the principal I’d let you have the 
money.” —Courier- Fournal, 


ASKED AND ANSWERED. 

“What becomes of the womanly 
women ?”” murmured the poet. 

‘A good many of them,” replied the 
practical person, “marry more or less 
manly men and have more or less child- 
ish children." —Exchange. 





“AS WELL AS COULD BE EXPECTED.” 


«John ’'s done right well up in the city, 
arter all.” 

«Do tell!’ 

“Yes ; I’ve jest hearn that he’s recov- 
ered from one appendicitis, two ortermo- 
biles, one heart-failure, an’ three business 
ones.”’"—Atlanta Constitution. 
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Some women embrace the law as a 
profession, but more let the arm of the 


On 





AYALA 


MAGNET 


The Premier 


Champagne 


Of the World. 










Holds the 
unique position 
of first favorite in 
the best society in 
all countries. 

The signet seal of 
a fine menu. 

















— 


At hotels, clubs, 
cafes, grocers, wine 
merchants, ect. 










The greatest pleasure of a shave lies 
in the use of 


ED. PINAUD’S 












. law(yer) embrace them.—£x. 


LILAC VEGETAL 


The delicate French after - shaving 


pone —Comforting. Soothing. 
ragrant. 
Ask your dealer. 


Send 10c. to pay postage and packing of a liberal 
sample. 




































PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Dept. 90 Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 


ED. PINAUD’S HAIR TONIC (Eau de Quinine) 
ts best for the hair. 


A Club gochtal 




















‘s 





Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cock- 
tails — and a connoisseur’s taste demands 
uniformity in the flavor, strength, and mixing 


of his favorite drink. There’s only one kind 
of uniformly good cocktail — CLUB COCK. 
TAILS. Bar cocktails are slap-dash guesswork 
—good by accident—bad by rule—but never 
smooth or uniform to a cultivated taste. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are scientifically blended from 
choicest liquors, aged and mellowed to de- 
licious flavor and aroma. Insist on CLUB. 

Seven Varieties—Each One Perfect. 

Of All Good Grocers and Dealers. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 








Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 


















MOST 
DELICIOUS 


OF ALL 


CORDIALS 
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Pat al 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


~—GREEN AND YELLOW-- 
Known as Chartreuse 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 


Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 














AN INSIDE FACT. 
How fair a world this world would be 

If all our livers kept in trim, 
If each man could be always free 

To eat things that appealed to him ! 
How soon our little cares would fade, 

How few of us would mourn our luck, 
If each man’s liver were so made 

That it would never balk or buck. 


The discontented soon would cease 
To fret us with their doleful cries ; 
The sons of men would dwell in peace 
Where daily squabbles now arise ; 

The poor would never hate the rich 
And life would be a grand, sweet 
song, 
If each man had a liver which 
Performed its duty right along. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


PARSON BOOK AGENTS, 


Church—*“ What do you think of Mrs, 
Parsons’s book on ‘ The Family’ ?” 


Gotham—*‘ | think she’s got some good 
minister book-agents.”"— Yonkers States- 
man, 

LOCATED. 


‘¢ Did you hear that there was a skele- 
ton in Jones’s family ?” 
“You don’t say so! 
“Inside of Jones.” 
(They clinch.)\—Ai/waukee Sentinel. 


Where ?” 


AFTER FORTY. 
Large advertisers have discovered that 
the man of more than forty is almost al- 
ways interested in a new dyspepsia cure. 
—Somerville Fournal. 





EXPLAINED. 
The complimentary man is all the time 
saying to us the things we think about 
| ourselves.— Exchange. 





Some people are sure of a large crop 








when it comes to raising doubts.— Ex. 
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JANUARY NUMBER 





** Deem not the irrevocable past 
As wholly wasted, wholly vain, 
If, rising on its wrecks at last 
To something nobler we attain.: 




























LE PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 


Green Label. 


ESTABLISHED 











Phila. and New York 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 
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IBLUE TOP 


[ER 
pr ueT 


BRUT 


CHAMPAGNE 


U AGENTS 


JAMES BUCHANAN &CO.LTD 


19 BROADWAY. NY 











AFTER JAMES MonTGOMERY FLaGc. 














Copyright, 1906, by Judge C ny. 
Photogravure, = 
50 CENTS 


**GOOD-NIGHT!” 
It is the last word. There is nothing more to 
said, 


The picture— beautiful, artistic, pertinent—speaks 
for itsell, 


Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 





ON ALL NEWS-STANDS, 25 Cents 


225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Add extra postage for foreign orders. 








MILWAUKEE ’S DUSTY. 


From the following ad. in the Sentinel 
we take it Milwaukee is having a dusty 
winter : 

Are you dusty? If so, why? 

Is there dust in your eyes ? 

Is you liver dusty ? 

Has dust sifted into your soul ? 

Do you feel a dusty sensation when you 
eat? 

Do you feel itchy when you wear flan- 
nels ? 

Ifso, YOU HAVE DUSTITUS! 

You should consult old Doctor Bjenks, 
the dust expert. He can cure you. 

Send $1.25 for his great dust-remover. 
Used on the eyes before going to bed in- 
sures a good night’s rest AND NO 
DUST. 


THE HUMOROUS SCIENTIST. 
‘« Here is a scientist who says mankind 
could soon learn to wag its ears.” 
‘‘He must be something of a wag him- 
self.” — Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


BADGER PHILOSOPHY. 


Considering the amount of lying there 
is on the average tombstone, it’s a mighty 
good thing it hasn’t a conscience.—J/i/- 
waukee Sentinel. 





Without 
an 
Equal 


Sold by Leading 
Dealers KC verywhere 
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FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & > 


NCINNATI ¢ LOUISVILLE .KY 











of the best 
old-world hand pro- 
cesses. Only purest juices used. 


COOK'S 


Ghampagne 


The standard wine of America. 








JUST OUT. 

_ Our handsome, forty-page catalogue of 
beautiful pictures—reproductions in pho- 
logravure and photogelatine of the best 
work of popular artists of the day. 

SEND FIVE CENTS, to cover mailing 
expenses, to Picture Department, Judge 
Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





~ A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 
ZiM, are still available. Upon receipt 
$1.50, this clever little book will be sent 
any address, postage prepaid. 
UDGE COMPANY, New York 











b a] M bp 1 K bt Ss Press Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
ci .ungs which may appear about you, your trends, 
or «ny subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
“ry newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
ed States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s.0o for 
to notices: Haney Romeixs, 110-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 





THE INEVITABLE HAPPENED. 

“My friends,” said the multi-million- 
aire who had gone back after many years 
to the little old town in which his boy- 
hood .had been spent, “I have an an- 
nouncement to make which I hope will 
be pleasing to you. Never, during all 
the busy years in which I have been en- 
gaged in the great enterprises through 
which, I am p:oud to say, I have contrib- 
uted to the development and prosperity 
ot our great and glorious country, have I 
for one moment ceased to have in my 
heart a warm spot for this dear old place 
in which the happiest hours of my life 
were spent. Ah, my good friends, we 
may accumulate great wealth; we may 
rise high in the councils of state ; we may 
become great leaders upon the fields of 
battle ; we may become great artists or 
great poets ; we may achieve world-wide 
fame, and honors may be showered upon 
us, but never can any of us know such 
pleasures as were ours in the careless 
days of boyhood, when, as the poet says, 

All the world is young, lad, 
And all the trees ate green ; 
And every goose a swan, lad, 
And every lass a queen. 


“I would, indeed, be ungrateful if I 
did not feel at this time that it was my 
duty to do something substantial for the 
town that gave me birth. [Groans in 
various parts of the hall.] Coming back, 
as I have, after the lapse of many years, 
I find myself filled with a desire to do 
something to indicate to all men that I 


as I may have had to dull the finer feel- 
ings that should be the most cherished of 
every man’s possessions. I have met 
princes on an equal footing and dined 
with kings, but never have I forgotten | 
for one moment that it was here with 
you, my old friends and neighbors, that 
my happiest hours were spent. You will, 


I say that I am sincere in my desire 
to make a gift—[groans and cries of 


nity. It affords me the greatest pleasure, 
I assure you, to be able to stand here 
before you and announce that I have set 
aside one hundred thousand dollars, 
which is to EE eng ne of disapproval 
from all parts of the hallj—used for the 
purpose of erecting in this, my native 
town—[shouts of «Pity !” and ‘ Horri- 
ble !"]—a library—[groans and hisses] — 
for the use of all the people. I give this 
money—{vells of disapproval]—without 
making the customary provision that a 
similar sum shall be raised by the citizens 
of the town. [Loud hurrahs and general 
commotion.] I make no demand upon 
you to subscribe a single dollar to main- 
tain the institution, and I will not even 
ask for the donation of the ground upon 
which the building is to stand. [Tumul- 


“Hear!” «*Hear!"] Not one penny is 
to be solicited from any of you for the 
purpose of ” 

Just then the roof of the building fell in 
and the great man was crushed to death. 
But he might have expected it. The only 
wonder is that the heavens didn’t fall.— 
Chicago Record-Herald., 





CORRECT, TOO. 
Teacher—* Do you spell ‘ rabbit’ with 
one b or two, Tommie ?” 
Tommie—*1 spell it with one b when 
I write it ‘bunny.’”— Yonkers States- 
man, 


‘« That hotel porter seems to be a hus- 
tling fellow.” 

“Yes. He goes right into his work 
with both feet, so to speak.” 

«« What is his work ?”’ y 

“« Packing trunks for guests who are in 
a hurry to catch a train.”"—£xc mange. 
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tuous applause and cries of ‘Good !"| 


am proud of my native town, and that [| 
have not permitted such material success | 


“« Mercy, mercy !""]—to you as a commu- | 


uae 








therefore, I am sure, believe me when "MADE AT KEY WEST.— 





(7? For 





e President of U. Ss. 


(March Sed, 1897) — a bill passed by 
c Congress and Sen- 

ws ate, permitting 

iy as to bottle our 

whiskey in its 
pure natural 
» State under sup- 
BL Pera ervision of Govt. 

‘ials— Thus every bottle BK ‘ 


om ny Brook; 


» TRAIGHT 


iskey 


BOTTLED IN BOND 


ve ved by) U. S. Treasury Dept's. “Green Stamp” — positive proof 
d Purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey awarded 
Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 
Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 
SUNNY BROOK _——~ KO0.. Jefferson County, Ky. 





OF BRAINS If you drink chi ampagne e because it’s good, 
You're sure to drink the * Brotherhood.’ 
IGARS But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 


The wine says the rest. 








= YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN OME 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 














THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging im cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. These designs and plans have, there 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utlity, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 



















































































































1. Nervy Nat—“ By the technique of your hair and the wiggle of your trousers, 2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, then, stand up! These clothes ought to instill in you 


| gather that you have that dread disease, artitis—is it not? Yes; | thought so. modicum of my four-ply, washable, non-shrinkable nerve. Consider, oh, hickor 
Now, | have a little joke to play on Caduc. I'd like to borrow a lay-figure."’ pated one! these are duds of Nervy Nat, who would stand unblinking, unblus! 
ART PERSON—‘‘ Certainment! Come to my studio, mon ami.” ing, unashamed before a congress of the crowned nuts of Europe, even with two- 


weeks’ growth of cactus on his chin."’ 






















































3. Nervy Nat—*‘' Ah, dear old Caduc! See what is stenciled on his classic 4. Sercent Capuc—‘‘ Sacré filet mignon! You have for ze last time insult me, 
mug—surprise, horror and incredulity, with a dash of delirium. You can almost Nairvie Nat. You will to ze caboose go for ten years!" 
see what is going on in that one-cylinder brain of his. He is thinking. ‘ Can it Nervy Nat—‘‘ I'm going to laugh right out loud in a minute and spoil the 
be that cultivated gentleman, Nervous Nathaniel, who is so vulgarly forgetting whole thing. Wish | had a copy of Punch to sober up on. I know! shall 
his dignity in this manner?’ "’ ha, ha!’’ 
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5. Sercent Canuc—‘' Nom d'un puppy dog! eet is not Nat. Aha! there you 6. SeRcent Capuc—“ Zis monkey beesness shall have to stop!"’ 
are, you scoundrel!"’ Nervy Nat—‘‘ Be good enough to keep what you flatter yourself are your 
Nervy Nat—‘“ Peek-a-boo, Caddy! | see you, too, you little fat rascal! . thoughts to yourself. | thought you d have better taste than to insist on dragging 
What are you scuffling about down there? Go ‘way; you re most annoying. 1 “me through the streets in this pink-and-yellow tub-gown. If it had been any 
believe I'l] have you arrested one of these days, you little French mucker!" other colors!"’ 


NERVY NAT, THE ART PERSON AND THE LAY-FIGURE. 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JULGE COMPANY PUBLIGHERS 220 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
' bMAS OMe.) (Hd, it @004-f OF i Price, cenmis , 10 tenis Additios 





